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IS all a Libel—P-x9—s (So) will fay._ 


*faith it may; . 


How! fhould. I free, 10 mangle or'gy ines. -- 

In rev'tence-to-the Sins of Thing #2 
Vier with ſuch Giant-ftrides/ comes.0n amin, 
Invention ftrives to be before in vain ; ng Kell 


Feign what I will, and paint it e er ſo ſrong, 
Some riſing Genius fins up to my Sig · 
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-- As bar Name the Guilty lah; 
Ev'n * Gathry faves half Newgate by a Daſh. 
Spare then the Perſon, and expoſe the Vice. 

B. How Sir ! not damn the Sharper, but the Dice ? 
Come on then Satire | gen'ral, anconfin'd, 

Spread thy broad wing, and ſowze on all the Kind. 
Ye Stateſmen, Prieſts, of one Religion all! 

Ye Tradefmen vile, in Army, Court, or Hall! 

Ye Rey'rend Atheiſts ! 4. Scandal! name them, Who? 
B. Why that's the thing you bid me not to do. 
Who flarv'd a Mother, who forſwore a Debt, 

I never nam'd—the Town's enquiring yet. 

The pois'ning Dame-. You mean-B. I don't. A.Youdo, 
B. See! now I keep the Secret, and not-you. 


| Thebribing Stateſman—. Hold ! too high you go. 


B. The brib'd Eleftor—. There you flop too low- 

J. Thain wou'd pleaſe you, if 1 knew with what 
Tell me, which Knave is lawful Game, which not? 
Maſt great Offenders, once eſcap'd the Crown, 


Like Loyal Harts, be never more run down ?. 


* The Ordinary of Newgate, rn Memoirs of the 
Makiattors, - 
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Admit your Law to ſpare the Knight requires 3.” | 
As Beaſts of Nature may we hunt the Squires ? . 
Suppoſe I cenſure——you know what I mean 
To fave a Biſhop, may I name a Dean? 2 
A. A Dean, Sir? no: his Fortune is not made, 
You hurt a man that's rifing in the Trade. 

B. IF not the Tradeſman who ſets up to day, TE 
Much les the Prentice who to morrow may. 5 
Down, down, proud Satire! tho a Land be ſpoil'd, 
Arraign no mightier Thief than wretched * Wild, 
Or ifa Court or Country's made a Job, 
Go drench a Pick-pocket, and join the Mob. 

But Sir, I beg you, for the Love of Vice! 
The matter's weighty, pray conſider twice: 
Have you leſs Pity for the needy Cheat, „ 
The poor and friendleſs Villian, than the Great ?/ 
Alas! the ſmall Diſeredit of a Bribe | 
Scarce hurts the Lawyer, but undoes the Scribe. 
Then better ſure it Charity becomes, = 
To tax Directors, who (thank God) have Plum; 
Still better, Miniſters ; or if the thing 


May pinchev'n thew—r ONE Kms King. 
* Jonathan. Wild, 
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A Stop! flop! 
#. IG eh mar hes 
Speak; a6 bid ma blame ne Rogues at all. 
A. Yes, ſtrike that Wild, I'll juſtify the blow. 
V. Stike? why the man was hang d ten years ag $] 
Re: Who now that obſolete Example fears? | 
| Ev'n Pai trembles only for his Ears 
A. What always Peter ? Peter thinks you mad, 
You make men deſp'rate if they once are bad: | | 
Elſe might he take to Virtue fome years eee 
V. As 8—, if he lives, will love the Pu In. 
A. Strange ſpleen to 6—1 5 
. Dol wrong che Man? 
God knows, I praiſe a Courtier where I can. : 
When I confeſs, there is who feels for Fame, 
5 And melts to Goodneſs need I Scan name? 
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rind let me own, in Ege peaceful Grove 
| (Where Kent and Nature vye for Pax uns Love) 
| The Scene, the Maſter, opening to my view, . 
. Czacs anew! 


* The Houle ind Gardens of Ehe, — defign'd by Mr. Kine, 
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EVn ina Biſhop I can ſpy Deſert; | „ 


: . + n I 
; s K * 6 =. 
an wor era; et ann * 


ale js decent, Runde/ has a Heat, 1. Ja 4 
| Manners with Candour are to Benſon gi n, ,— | 

vo Berll, erm Virus under kl mn. 
But does the Court a worthy Man remove ? — : 
That inſtant, I declare he ha my Loe: 1 
I ſhun kis Zenk eit l Wi hey 232 © 
Thus Sous once, and HALIFAX were 2 114 i 4 


Oe in the clear, fill Mirrour of Rel, 50 50 
1 udy'd sunzwenv x, the vit and greats. 
CanLEToN's calm Senſe, and STa x wor x'snoble Flame 
Compar'd, and-knew their gen'rous r 102 
How pleaſing ATTEzBUXY's ſofter hour! 5 d tt 
How ſhin'd the Soul, unconquer'd inthe Taw'od er 
How can LPO. LT'nEY, En PoTERPLE LD forget, 150 & | 
While Roman Spirit charms, and Attic Wi: 7 
Ax ov, the States whole Thunder 3 wickd;: 

And ſhake alike the Senate and the Firld: © 
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Or Wxnpn4n, arm'd for Freedom ——— 
Yu Maſter of our . and _ 4 
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| Names; which I long have lo d. nor lov'd in vain, X 
Rank'd with their Friends, not number d with their Train; 


DIALOGUE 1. 


And if yet higher the proud Lift ſhould end, 


Still let me fay ! No Follower, but a Friend. 


Yet think not Friendſhip only prompts my Lays; | 
I follow Virtus, where the ſhines, I praiſe, = 
Point the to Prieſt or Elder, Whig or To., 


f Or round a Quaker's Beaver caſt a Glory. E $607: we 
I never (to my ſorrow I declare) 


Din'd with the Ma of Ross, or my 9 Load Mar's. 
Some, in their choice of Friends (nay, — 


Hare fill a ſecret Byaſi to a Knave: 


e eee it about, 
And love him, court him, praiſe him, in or out. 
4. Then why ſo few commended ? 
| 8 Not fo fierce 
Find you the Vine, ard I'll ind the Verſe. 
But random Praiſe — the Taſk can ne er be dis: 
Each Mother ales it for her Booby don, 
ENS +...” 
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pick Widow als i forthe Belt of Me, 

For him the weeps, and him ſhe weds again. 

Praiſe cannot'ſtvop, like Satire, to the Gru, 

—— th Grunt of hl ps 

To ſcape wy Cenſare, not expeft my Praiſe : 

Are they not rich what more can they pretend } 

Dare they to bps a Pot for their Priend 

What Rich hen wanted, Laus ſearce could gain, 

| And what young Ammon vid, bat vi d in vain. 

No Pow the Male Friendſhip can command; e 

No Po / r, , when Virwe claims i, can withtand _ 

To Cato, irgil pay d one honeſt line; 7 

© let my Country's Friends ilumin mine! 

—What are you thitking ? 4 Faith the thoughts n08 

I think your Friends are out; and would be in. TE = 1 J 
. If merely to come in, Sir chey go out, The 5 3 

The why they take is ftrangely round about. 82 4 
4. They too may be corrupted, pont h © 
Key: „ Loa ellis Kane who we nom 
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= DIALOGUE U. 
a Is that too little ? Come then, TU cm 
Spirit of Annali / aid me while I lye. 
Cobban's a Coward, Peluarib is a Slave, 
And Lyttheton a dark, deſigning Knave, 
bt. Jabs has ever been a wealthy Fol 
But let me add, Sir Robert's mighty dull, 
Has never made a Friend in private lie, 
And was, beſides, a Tyrant to his Wife. a 
But pray, when others praiſe him, do I blame? 
Call Cladius, Wolſey, any odious name ? 
Why rail they then, if but a Wreath of mine 
Oh All-accompliſh'd St. John deck thy Shrine ? 55 
What 7 ſhall each ſpur- gal d Hackney of the Day; 
When Pax—7 gives him double Pots and Pay, 
Or each new-penfion'd Sycophant, pretend 
Tobreak my Windows, if I treat a Friend; 
Then wiſely plead, to me they meant no hurt, | 
But *rwas my Gueſt at whom they threw the dirt ? 
Sure, if I ſpare the Miniſter, no rules | 
Of Honour bind we, not to maul his Th 
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DIALOGUE H. ut 
Lare, if they cannot cut, it may be aid - 
His faws are toothleſs, and his Hatchies Lead. | 

It anger'd Tens, once upon a day, 
To ſee a Footman kicked that took his pay : 
Put when he heard th! Affront the Fellow gave, of 
Knew one a Man of Honour, one a Knave; 
The prudent Gen ral turn'd it to a jeſt, 
And begg'd, he'd take the pains o Kick the ref 
Which not at preſent having time to d | 
A. Hold Sir! for God's ſake, where uu At to you 
Againſt your worlkip what has 5. —i writ 
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| EE When did 5. hurt you with his Wit? . | 
Day; Wc ba, the Bard whoſe Diſtch all commend, 15 
[is Peu a Servant, out-of Pruir @ Friend] 
o . guilty of ſome venial Sin, 
What's that to you, who ne'er was out nor in ? 
The Prieſt whoſe Flattery be-dropt the Crown, 
? 


How hurt he you he only Rain'd the Gown. 
And how did, pray. the Florid Youth offend, 
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Whole Speech you took; and gave it (08 Friend? | 
| B 2 3. B. Faith 
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Whoever bored, could not be to blame, WM. 
7 Since the whole Houſe did afterwards the fame : J. 
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zz DIA L 0 G U E - I. 
B. Faith it import: not much from whom it came; 


Let Courtly Wits to Wits afford ſopply, 

As Hog to Hog in Huts of Wefpboh 

If one, thro? Nature's Bounty or his Lord's 
Has what the frugal, dirty foil affords 
From him the next receives it, chick or thin, 


Bec 

05 As pare a Meſs almoſt as it came in 
The bleſſed Benefit, not there confin'd, | 
Drops ws th third who nuzzles cloſe behind: : ay 
WI 


From ail mouth they feed, and they caroule 

The aft, full fairly gives it to the Be. [7 
F. This filthy Simile, this beaftly Line, Mu 

Quite turns-my Stomach P. nnn Wh 

And all your Courtliy Civet · Cuts can vent, Mir 


Perfume to you, to me is Excrement. | Wan 
But hear me further —7 apber, "is agroed, 4 

Writ not, . 55 

In all the Courts of” Pindus guililefs quits: doi 


* my Frimd, hat cue. —_ o 
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DIALOGUE UH. 
uud mmi no Egg in Fophes Face be dn. 
Becauſe the Deed he forg d was not my own? _ 
Muſt never Patriot then declaim ac Gin, 
Unleſs, good man! he has been fairly in? 

No zealous Paſtor blame 2 failing Spouſe, | 
Without a ftaring Reaſon on his Brows ? 
And each Blaſphemer quite eſcape the Rid, | 


Becauſe the inſult*snot on Man, but Gd) "4 


Ack you what Provocation I have had ? . 
The ſtrong Antipathy of Good to Bad. FOES 


TY Aﬀeont is mine, . 


Mine, as a Foe profeſs'd to falſe Pretence, N 2 
Who think, a Coxcomb's Honourlike his Sees. 
Mine, as a Friend to ev'ry worthy mind; | 
And mine as Man/-wih n | 
A. n e 141 
B. So proud, T im 10 Slaye ; 

— I'own myſelf no'Knave :* '* 0 
wa en ct Rain make eb. n 


When Truth or Virtue an Affront endures , N N 


pA ILO GU H. 
Ves, nel I muſt be proud to ſee 

| Sake from the Bar, the Pulpit, and the Throne, 
Yet coach d and ſhany'd by Ridicale alone. 

O facred Weapan! left for Truths defence, 


Sole dread of Folly, Vice, and Inſolence ! 
To all but Heay'n-direted hands deny'd, - 


The Muſe may give thee, but the Gods muſt guide. 


Rev'rent I touch thee! but with honeſt zeal ; 

To rowze the Watchmen of the Publick Weal, F 
To Virtue's Work provoke the tardy Hall, 

And goad the Prelate ſlumb'ring in his Stall. 

Ye tinſe! Inſefts ! whom a Court maintains, 
That counts your Beauties only by your Stains, 
Spin all your Oe der the Eye of Day! 

The Muſs s wing ſhall bruſh you all away: 
All his Grace preaches, all his Lordſhip ing, 


All that makes Saints of Queens, and Gods of Kings, 


Al, all but Truth, drops dead born from the Prefs, - 
Like the aſt Gaus, or the lat Addreſs. 
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DIALOGUE ay”. 
When black. Ambition kin a pick Cauſe, 
A Monarchs ſword when mad Vain-glory draws,  , 
Not Waller's Wreath can hide the N ation's SCAr, | 
Nor Boileau turn the+ Feather to Star, | 3 | 5 
| Notſo, when diadem d with Rays deins. 
Touch'd with the Flame that breaks from virtue Shring, | 
Her Prieſteſs Muſe, forbids the Good to dye, | 
And ope's the Temple of Eternity; 
There other Trophies deck the truly Brave, 
Than ſuch as Auftzcaft into the Graves | + 
Far other Stars than * and * * wear, 
And may deſcend to Mor——or from Stairs 
Such as on Hou Gn's unſully'd Mitre ſhine, 


Or beam, good Dio] from a Heart like thine. 
Let Envy how! while Heav'ns whole Chorus inge, : 


and bark at Honour not conferr'd by Kings; _— 4 
et Flattry fickening ſee the Incenſe riſe, | <8 
Sweet to the World, and grateful to the Skies : "il 

T In his Ode on Namur; where (to uſe his own words) il « 4 
ait un Aftre de la Plume blanche gui le Roy porte ordinairement @ > 
3 & qui ft en et une eſpece de Comate, fatale a nos en. 
Pr. Haugb Biſhop of Wireeſler, | 


— ts. a 
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Vas 
Sir 


. 


Wong bed be Pot, anAkes th ine, 


ve, the ui Pea for Freedom let me draw, 
When Truth ftands on the edge of Law: 


Here, Laſt of Briten's? let your Names be read 3 


Are none, none Living? let me praiſe the Dead, 
And for that Cauſe which made your Fathers ſhine, 


Fall, by the Votes of their degen'rate Line! 
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